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"The Scarecrow" 'CorTTlgfat, IMl, by Ito rrM PubUtMof Co. (Ttt Maw Tork World).
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of Dramatic Straw

BY CHARLES DARN TO N .
i .v Url Only WtUDUM "The Scarecrowliy ptlMSjg away nt a pipe DM

S.aimanage to Weep going at the 01 rick lait night.
T!io occasion was not a revival of l'rori 11. S'.one, llii greatest scarecrow

or them all. but rather a survival of Nathaniel Hawthorne, who never eaw "The
iWlsanl of OS." If Hawthorne WSrS alive t he might stop at the Oarrb'k
to renew acquaintance with "K, at !i ortop," and then saunter along to Daly'F,
Whero he would no doubt be reminded of "Tiir Marble Faun." It's a weird week'

Altliourh due credit wajt (then by l'crcy MirKuye to Hawthorne for the Idea
of the play, "The Scarecrow'' appeared ai a fantastic creation whose enon IT

waa supposed to be the devil himself. Now, the devil, of course, Is all In
his place. But he waa In the hands of a ' star'' last night, end a a "star" Is apt
to think himself a devil of a fellow, ftrur.ee ih.ngs may happen. The strange
thlrw ahoi: "The Scarecrow" wn that dramatic valves' were curiously mixed,
evidently with the mistaken Idea of living the dSVll-SS- his due. This Ml (t'l

'very well In the beginning, hut ns there was no vanity In L'rimnnri Hrocse's con-
ception of this partc ular Old Nick ,if:r the first net he became enrh sn gb
truslve devil thai; you felt !!! tolling him to gi to hU own fireside and sit
down for the res; of the evening. When the devil govs up his self-colli- tat!
to become Dickon, the tutor, he changed for the worse.

That first .1 t, with Miss Alice Fischer swinging the hammer of Blncksrmlt a

Bess, irtnled things with n bang not wholly duo to the ulnng of the hammer
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AT-V- CC "The Scarecrow" didn't

,SVA nne T'ln .. . f tteote i, lllt. 1,1 IV .1 '..- KCeniod '.the Hll II --.1 IV Jiatom.lt Ml

tat might have winked out of a "curio ha!'," nr.d then (Tot stop Into vn UMn

estini; talking machine. When "Lord Ftavenstoana" was dually mbte to talk
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Play stood ftill.
Tho "mirror of truth" which Itnchel, the niece of the Justice. bOUgtlt t the

blacksmith shop; tho vilt the Justice himself to Hess hU threat to
her hanged for witchcraft; nnd her rlan to make pay for his early

by having the Scarecrow take the place of her dead tlloyltimate son,
all paved way f r Interesting developments, but the piay plodded along In

eurti dull fashion that tho result was disappointing.
Frank RetOher, however, did not aMuw Jils capital eha.racteTlzatlon of the

Scare-ro- w to Rag, carried it carefully and ar'lstlcally to tho bitter end, when
"lyotii Ravenjrbane" gave up tho ghost or rather the pipe and left his heart to

Rachel. htl sotlloc iv ' i f re the mirror he secme,! like Faust turned to Hum-le- t.

It v..-- .!:.- : t if net tragic. M!n Kola La Follette enabled Rachel to
enjoy excellent health end to serm quite happy UMdef all circumstances.

A sense of humor would have dons "The Scarsorow a world of good. Tho
Wis ot humor that Old menage strnTrlo to t':e surface were essentially SOphO

marl?. The r "" s :hr. It may d addod, waa sample enough the development
of soul ihrou? i love and n demptlon through death. Hut Mr. Mac-Ka- suoosoVlod

merely in proving how rii.il. ui: it is to dramatise a psyc'.iologloal

"Tho Scam ro1' is made of liraxatlc straw.
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Another ARSENE
LUPIN Story

4The Hollow Needle
By Maurice Lcblanc

(cvnryrtfiv. into. t. MmHm IMhv )
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CHAPTER JX.
(Continued.)

MIS time he had net the
strength to return to hi
pout, and lio want baVl; to
bed.

When he woke snd hsd
rireaHliig the hotel welter

broiiglit hlm letter. II opened It.
It contained (ianimard's earri

'At laJt I erled lieautrelet, who,
after so hsnl a Ogntpalga, wan really
feeling the need of a comrade. In -

Ha ran downstairs with outHt retched
handa Gtanlmard took Lhasa, looked a;
him for moment and raid:

"You're 11 rtiie fellOWi my lad!"
M0OhI" liu said. "l.iicU has served

me."
"There's no uch thing as luck With

'h.in,' declared the lnxpeetor, who
always spoke of Lupin in a solemn
tan,- nnd without mentioning his name.

He ciat down:
'Ho we've got him!"
"Jujit an we've had him twenty tlmee

over," said gsautratotj laughing.
"Yes, but
To-oa- y. of courae, the n differ-

ent. We know his retreat, hie strong-
hold, which means, when all Is ealri,
that LuplU la Lupin. He ean .

The Btrntat Need.le cannot."
"Why do you SUPPPSI that he will

escape"" asked Oanlmafd, anslounly.
"Why dO you BUPPOSe that bo

to aaonpaT" replied lieautrelet.
"There l nothing to prove that he Is

In the KeedlO at present. Last night
eleven of hi men left it. lie ma bo
one of the eleven.

lui.lnmrd reflected:
"You ai" rlKht. Vhe great thing In

the ib low Meodla. For Lba rent, let
ia hops that ehar.ce will favor us. And
now, let 11a talk."

He resumed his eriou voice, Mg ggf
fmportaftt air, and wild:

"My dear BeeUtVOlot, I have order"
to re oui.'neud you to obnervo the most
abooluts discretion In regard to Dili
matter."

orders from whom?" ,s Tteau-ItrstO- t,

Jeetlngly. "Tiie sredecl of po- -

IKe'.'"
"Ill.rhr tlian that "
"Tlie ITlme MmlsterT"
"lilt, her."
"Wnowl"
OanlnSBfd lowered Ms voice:

r.ciutrelol. I waa ut the Lllyaee lant
night. They look upon this matter as
a .tate SSOPOI of the utmost gravity.
There are verioua reasons for conceal- -
ing the silstsjnss of tni iitsdol rn
sons of military strategy. In particular.
It might iiecome a rsvlotualllng centra,
a msgssiuo for new exphMlves, for
lately InVegtOd protectilen, for any

ilng of ttiat SSCt I the secret aresaai
of I'ran'.e, in fuct."

"But how enn thev hops to keep a
IS trol like this? In the old ilnvn, one
Bjiag alone held It: the IKlng. To-- . lav,
su early, there are a gSSJd few of us
who know It, wltii nit counting buptn'g

n r."
"fltUI, if we gained only ten years',

only live years' alien, a..' Those nve years
may ho the saving of u."

"Hut, la order to capture this citadel,
this future STStnati It will hav to be
sttseke 1. Lupin must o dkdodgod. And
all this cannut be done without noine."

"1 if coiir-e- people will guess n,me- -
tlilag, but they won't know. Ilesides,
we can but try."

"All right. What's your plan?"
"Hers It in, In two words. To be-

gin with, you aril not Isidore lieautre-
let, and there's no ijueatlnn of Ansene
Lupin either. You are and you remain
a small boy of ltrtat, who. while
strolling snout the plaoe, caught aome

ruining out of an underground

passe This makes you euspeet the
existence of n flight of steps which ruts
through the i ilff from top to bottom."

"Yes, there are several of those
flights of steps along the ooaat For
Instance, to th right of Ktretat, oppo-
site Henoiivltle. they ahowod me the
Devil's Htalrcase. which every bather
knows. And I say nothing of the three
or four tunnels used by the fishermen."

"Ho you will guide me and one-hal- f

of my men. I shall enter alone, or ac-

companied, that remains to be seen.
This much Is certsln, that the atta kt
must he delivered that way, If'Ltipni
la not In tii Needle, we ehall fix up a
trap In which he will b caught sooner
or later. If he Is there"

"If hs Is there, be will escape from
the Needle by the other elda, the aide
overlooking the eea."

"In that case he will at once be ar-
rested by the other naif of my men."

"Yes, but If. aa I presume, you choos
a moment when the set Is at low ebl,,
leaving the liaMt of the Need-l- uncov-
ered, the chase will tie public, because
It will false place before all the men
ind women llshlng for miiiwels, shrimps
and shell flttl who swarm on the rooks
round about." t

"Ti nt Is why I Just mean to select
the time when th eea Is full."

"In that case he will make oft in a
boat."

"Ah, but I shall have a .1. en Ash-

ing smacks, each of which will be
commanded by on of my men. and
we shell collar him"

"If he doesn't slip through your
down smacks, like a flsh through the
nirrhee."

"All rUhf. then I'll sink him."
"The devil you will! Shall you have

guns?"
"Why, of course! There's a torpe.loe

boat at the Havre at this moment. A "

telegram from ms will bring her to thoj
Needle at the appointed hour."

"Mow proud Lupin will bel A t

boat! Well. M. flnnlmard. I i

that yen have provided for everytli -

Ws have only to go ahead. When
we di liver th aasault?"

s
"At nlglitT" t
"N'o, hy dayHirht, at the flood-tt- d as

the clock strikes 10 In the morning.
"Oaptlal."
Under his show of gaiety, Bautrlet

corn ea a real anguish of mind. He
did not sleep until the morning, but lay
p. Ilrieg Ing over the nnwtt Impracticable
s 'urn, one after the other.

Qanlmard had loft him In order to
go to Yport, six o seven miles from
RtrotAti where, far prurience's sake, ho
had told his men to meet Mm, end
where he chartered twelve fishing
smacks, with the ontenalalo oblect of
tuklng soundings along th coast.

At a quarter to 10, escorted by a
body of t.vilvo stalwart men. he mr
III lore at fie foot of the road that
goes up th cliff.

At 10 o'clock exaetlv they reached
the skirt of the wall. It waa the de-

cisive moment.
At 10 o'clock exictlv.
"Why, What's t le matter with you,

Beautrslet T" Jeered Oanlmard. "You're
quits green In the face!"

"It's ns well inn can't see yourse",
aanlmard," tne boy retorted. "One
w o ltd think your last hour had con"'

They both hsd to sit down mid Oati
maid swallowed a few mouthful of '
ru m,

"It's not funk," he eaid. '"but. by Jove!
this Is an exciting business. Each time
that I'm on the point of catching him
It takes me like that In the pH of th
stomach. A dram of rum?"

"No " M

"nd If vou drnt behind?"
"That will moan thst I'm dead."

However, we'll see. And
now, open. Kami! No danger of our
botag observed, 1 suppose?'"

"No, Ths Needle u not so high ae
the slid and, bes.des, there's a bead In
the ground A here we are."

lieautrelet went to the wall and
pressed ui' ci the brick. The bolt was

i.cd and the underground passage
oame In sight.

Hy lbs gieii n of the lanterns which
they lit thev saw '.at It was eut In the
shape of u y i an I that both the
vaulting n ,ne floor Itseif were en-

tirely covered with bricks.
They walked for a few seconds, snd

sn Id, nly a staircase appeared. Beau-- t
relet counted forty-fiv- e brick steps,

which slow action of many footsteps
had worn away In the middle.

"BlOWl" said Lianliiiard, holding bis
head and stopping suddenly, as though
he had knocked agalnit something.

"What Is It?"
"A door." i
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